STORY OF APOLLON1US OF TYRE.           2Q$
Where he whilom sojourned in, He goth him straught and was received. And when the press of people is weived, He taketh his host unto him tho And saith: My friend Strangulio, Lo thus, and thus it is befalle. And thou thy self art one of alle Forth   with   thy   wife,   which  I   most trist,                                           A
Forthy if it you bothe list. My doughter Thaise by your leve I thenke shall with you beleve As for a time, and thus I pray, That she be kept by alle way. And whan she hath of age more, That she be set to bokes lore. And this avow to god I make. That I shall neuer for her sake My berde for no liking shave, Till it befalle, that I have In covenable time of age Besette her unto mariage.
Thus they accorde, and all is well And for to resten him somdele, As for a while he ther sojorneth, And than he taketh his leve and torneth To ship and goth him home to Tire, Where every man with great desire Awaiteth upon his coming. But when the ship cam in sailing And they perceiven it is he, Was never yet in no citee Such joie made, as they tho made. His herte also began to glade Of that he seeth his people glad. Lo, thus fortune his hap hath lad, In sondry wise he was travailed. VOL. iv. (J)                                                 o